
iH f ms tss^e: 



THE MISSING EXIT! 



AND OTHER DEAlH-OB?YlNG 
WESTERN THRILLERS! 




%‘SfftK&fneras 

your j/^ation Shis 



Brownie Hawkeye Camera— Nea 
smooth styling, clear ova*ize vie 
finder — >a cinch to load and use- 
Takes 12 black-and-white shots < 
Kodak 620 Film. Camera, S3.S0. 
Kodak Photo Flasher, S1.55. 



CoB«re— Makes 



Kodak Dunflex Camero— Big, 
waist-F.tel finder shows yon your pe efta s 
big and clear. Takes 12 pictures, 21, s qa we . 
on a roll of Kodak 620 FQm. 

With Kodet Lens, $12.75. With focoiii« 
Kodar //8 Lens, S19.85. Flasbolder, S13S. 






BILL BOYO V^TERN 




NOBOPV COULP’ve 
6URVIV6P THAT • 
FAI4.--H6’5 

n. Jji ' 



THEBE’S 



THERE SHOULD 3E SOMETWf^ 
IPSNTIFY cri.. — 



MUST’VE WORKED AT 
I— T— *-vTHE SOLO MINE 
fTS£Sti7 OP AHEAD.' 
an^BlMAYSE THERE’S 
BflMi TtrwJOMESOOr 
THERE : 



,TEX PACKARD 
^ — HMMM.' 
it? POOR I 
IPV FELLOW.' I 



JADMORE 

MINING CO. 



SR6ETINSS,stRAN6E R.‘ 
BOYD’S MV NAME- 
<_-S.BlLL BOYP.^ 



THAT FELLOW BY THE 
ENTRANCE SHOULD B 
ABLE TO HELP MB.' 



UNTAMCE, 0 
-HEARD TELL 
■ JAOWORB’ 
y HANOlB.' 
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j’T n«V6 FALLEN ^ 
TltAUce ALLThS 

thar’s no other 



LNP AFTER BILL BOVP EXPLAINS 
BWHAT HE HAS JUST WITNESSED. 



THEN YOU MUST BE THE 
OWNER OF THE MINE H£l 
YOU’Se JUST THE MAN 
1 WANT TO SEE.’™ 



BUTTHBT'S IMPOSSIBLE, 
1 WUl WAITING PER HIM 
FERSOT SOMSTHINe- SAI 










THAR’S HIS KERCHIEF THET HE FEROC 
AND THET’S THE SOLP WE’vE SEEN 
MININS THE LAST FEW MONTHS.' W£ 
eOT IT ALL REAPy FER SHIPMENT . 
TT- 1 ' I I II I ft III I 11^^ 



I CAN’T UNDERSTAND IT, BOVP.'COME 
WITH ME, AND I’ll SHOW VUH THB^ 
HE COULDN’T HAVE ■ ' 

LEFT HVAR WITHOUT X 
COMlNS OUTTHE^j^rf_^— 

FRONT 



_KNOW 



you MUST BE 
. MISTAKEN : 
[SOLO DOESN’T 



THET’S JEST IT.'THAR WERE 
THREE TRUCKS FULL WHEN > 
WE LEFT HTAR— AND 
NOW THAR’S , — ■gTWP-V 



THREE LOADS. 
I SEE ONLY 



THOSE THREE LOADS ARE ' 
A SMALL FORTUNE — C&UiPXj 
1 MUST 3E SOINO OUTTA^y 
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THAU’S NO MISTAKE 
’BOUTIT, 80YPJ • 
SOMETHlNfi PHONY’S 



THETSOUNPS UlKE ) X’LL STATIO^ 
ARJiSMTeOOP ^MYSELF / 
JPEA, Bill.' I’LL r RISMThERE N 
TAKE YUH ON AS yATTME ENTRANCE 
A NlREP HANO.' y SO I CAN SPOT , 
anyone TRYINSy 
■ 1^77 /TT^i TO SNEAK IN ff 



Shortly after. 



japmore must’ve ^ 

SEEN WRONe ABOUT 
. THAT MISSINS SOLP.‘ 

--uTHis Place is 



JAPMDRE. 



[eANWHILE, ABOVE 



) IT WUZ ONLY BY WORK- 
K INS PURINGTHB NISMT 
THEY WE COULP KEEP 
JAPMORE PROM KNOWINS 
WHUT WUZ SOlN® ON.’ J 



gIMME A HANP WITH ■ 
ROPE. HORSEFACE ONE 
ANP IT’S CURTAINS /— 
PER KANSAS ANP V- 

-V FRISKY/ —Try- 7 



OKAY, CRANKY.' 
I OCT A SOOP 
SRIPON IT.' 



THIS STONE SO’S 
WE COULP MOVE 



TIME, 



KANSAS; 






TOMORROW 
MORNINS, WE’ 
BE OUTTA MY/ 
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STOP 



HEAVE. 



o?«NK'yj 



WASON.' I I 



FEW MINUTES. 



TAKE JTfiAS-y, 
CRANKY.' THAI 
AIN’T MUCH 
MORE ueFT.v 



I THOSE HOMSRES 



' 1 DON’T 

t WHY THEY WERE 
SUCH A Rush TO 
SIT US OUT AFORE 
.WE Finished.' 



LEAVIN& TILL 
WB ®IT EVERY 
LASTOUNCe 
■ ^ OF IT.’ 



I horseface; 



TO as shore! 

i «1T KANSAS ■ 



*CiOSSS 






' CLOSE THE 2 
EXIT WE 
MADE AFORE 






STOP FR6TTINS SO 
DL/RNEP MIjCH.' the 
I CAN’T SEE WHUT 
V WE’RE OOINO 



’T HEAR US, 



BILL BOYD WESTERN 




THAR'S THE EMPTY 
ONe—CtfMPl.'THe SOLO’S 
MI5SINS FROM THE SECONP^ 
j_— ^TRUCK.TOO/^— 



COME WITH ME, sheriff: 
I’ll show vuh jest 

WH«R the SOlO -C 
WUZ AFORE IT J ^ 
PigAPPEAREO.'^/ 



FROM WHUT VO 
TOLD ME, THE 



] can't SB/ 

'1 SAW IT SILLED 
MYSELF JUST 
A SHORT WHILE 
. 0ACIS I 



^ lULu fv'e, iHc I 
WHOLE ThIi^sPOESnT 
Tt MAKE SENSE.' J 



^ THAT’S NOT SO, 

/ JAPMORB.'WHSN I 
'TAKE A JOB, 1 PON’ 
PERFORM IT WITH M 
EYES SHUTi - 



YO’RE A PURNED L 
BOYO'YUH MUST’ 
FALLEN ASLEEP C 
YORE WATCH.’ _ 



I’M PLUMB SORRY I HIRED 
YUH IN THE FIRST PLACE.’ ■■ 
ro'R£ PIRBOI 



{'^LSTS SO, MIDNITE: 
k WE’RE cSSTriNiE 
OUT OF HERE 



I NEVER 



ELL ASLEEP ON A JO 
i. Bur I CAN SEE IT 
WOULD BE USELESS 
TO ARSUS WITH 
JAPMORE , 
ABOUT r 
THAT.' i 
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MORTL? ftFTE«. 



iiT.’We’RESO.- 
iNtS BACK.'WEVE 

A fl WySTER')' 
?SW J-JSSl-VED 



WHOA. 



,MIDNiT£.'WE DlPM’ 
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MOMSNT, 



iAHWHUE. 









THOUSHT 1 HEARP VOICES.' 

jb^^EACH./ 






<aULP!) 



rn6v’RE 

GONE 










N TAKING YOU dN ONE 
N SETTLE 7MB WHOLE 
THING TOGETHER 



SENSE 






:hIS MAKES IT 
-t CONVENIENT. 
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THeSE CRiMI^ALS HAP TO 

SOWESOPy UP ABOVE — , 

ANPIAiMTO 

FiNP OUT WHO • 

THAT SOMEBOPy^B 



CI.EAB NOW— NOVvONPEB 
T S66 ANyONE COME IN , 
OH THE FRONT ENTRANCE.' 
'HAT ffOBS FOR JAPMORE, 

, THE TIME THESE OUTLAWS 

TOOK THEIR First 
1^^ SIT OFOOlP.’^^B 



HELP FROM 



THAR’S THE TUS 
ROPE ; THE SOLI 
REAPT.' LET’S 6 



STOP COMPlRININS.STuPIP 
REMEMBER, THE HEAVIER. 

IT IS, The more 
IT’S worth; MBF 



’V£ TANSLEP 



(<tULP> 



THANKS FOR 
SAVINS ME THE 
^TROUBLE 
>8 OF GOINS 
^ AFTER 



puShw 



RISHT.' I 
NEVER ■ 

THOUSHT 
OF THET- 
r^ULP) 
UOOH.'y 
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-C6ULP) . 

r eoBs ] 



THIS OuaWT TO TAKI 
THE STEAM OUTTA 
— V TUH, BOTP.i r 



IS IS TO TEACH 10U 
N’T BREAK THE > 
>N0 SET ^ 



INNOCENT 



^^THANKS/SO LON0, 1 
JABMDRE.' SOOOBVB, 
HERIFF.'LET'S eOjMIPNlTBi 
IT’S TIME WE RO06 
aALONo; 



-^WINTTO APOIOC5IZE, 
BOTP, FER WHUTI SAiO.' 
, 1 SHOULD'VE REOLIZeO 



»NO HERE’S ALL THE A 
LOOT, 'THIS REALIV J 
!. WINDS UP EVERT- \ 
i»THINe/ALL-I HAVE ) 
\ TO 00 IS OBlIVER 4 
V-HESS OUTLAW© 
^^0 THg SHERIFF^ 



REPUTATION BY FALLINS ASLEEP " 
ON THE J08.'«HUCKS,V0’R6TH£ 
MOST WIDE-AWAKE H0M3RE IN . 
HE WHOLE I T t g i , 
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01 



HSY! BOYS . . . OBBSS 



UP JUST UKB 




These are genuine 
they carry Hoppy's personal 

wesreHH hats 




HOPPY'S "DSPUTY" 

furs woo/ fall and 
genutna lealhar 
Bar 20 chin 
strop stirfo. 
Rad^ Blacit, 

1.98 



Hopolong Cossidy styles and 
o. k. and emblem! 

fROHUfR sans 



HOPPY'S 
■'BAR 20" 

Inrger shops pure 
woo/ {all with 3K inch 
ro//ec/ brim, iinad 
wi/h Red Satin iining 
Black onlyl 2,98 



fRll.' 




lobtex hond* 
woshobte Rayon 
' Cabordina Irimmad 
with waibabta 
fringe. Each sail 
carries authentic 
Hapalong Cassidy 
amblam. Black 
with Gray. 

9.95 



fRCl! 





t 
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I ALWAYS HAO A 
HANKERtMG TO MAYS 
MUH Ft/RTUNE TOLD. X 
RECKOM riL GO IN 
AND S£E PROFESSOR 
MYSTIC. 



I, 

/ 7i*Mnme \ 
FOKTommai 

^foo / A 



DOLLAR’S A FORTUNE TO ME, 
• TM WILLING TO PAY IT TO HE 
UH FORTUNE. START TALKING, 
PfiOFES^ MYSTIC.' I Q 



LET ME HAVE 

yofiE hand; 

I'M A PALM 
i READER.' 



rUH LEARN y IN PALM BEACH 
PALMS ? AMONG THE PALA 
^ ^ r TREES.' 



YORE HAND IS 
*CK.' IT NEEDS 
^A CURS' 



CURE' 
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/ A FURTWER \ 
' BXAMIMATfOH OF 
yORE HANP SHOWS 
ME THERE S SOME- 
THING TUH HAVE ^ 
X. GREAT NEED L 
OF/ /n 



, WStSTWATCH ' 



lOOKi ZOlDN’T HAVE TO COME IN J 
HYAR TO BE fNSUUTEO.' NOT FOR A T 
OOILAR/MUH FRISHOS WOULO HAVE. 

BEEN G(.AO TO INSULT * 

ME FEH NOTHING/ ^ QUIET.' I’M 
CONCENTRATING.’ 



THIS LINE ’ 
SAYS YO'RE 
KANOSOME.' 



FINO OUT I'M 
HANDSOME.' 



FINDING 
OUT MUH 
FORTUNE/ 
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Boyp’s csazi 



’5 PHOBflBuV TMgWORU 
OF SOME PRACTICAL 
JOKER J 



STOP.'BEHlNP ^ 
THIS POOR LIES I 
A SURPRISE FOR 
YOU .'IT MAY BE 

paue-fortuneI 

"OR DEATH .'00 
YOU DARE FIND 
OUT? I 



/\ practical joKe or death ? 
tJ^Which one is ri^htTAnd why 
should anyone put up such a si^n ? 
That's what the two-^un prairie 
wanderer. Bh-l Bo'ta, hopes to find 
Out when he steps through 

ih€ OMINOUS DOOR.'. 



ratburn in cactus 



RANCH OP 



IF I WANT TO SOUANPER MV MOSEV, I CAN 

THINK OP BETTER WAVS TO PO IT THAN , 

OlVlNS IT TO VUH TO OAMBlS AWAV.' Jlllir 
NOW SEND IN MY LAWVER.' ^ ^ 






-•SUT.UNCLE Z6K1 
;'VE JUST OOT TC 
SiT SOME MORE 



'arounp H'i 
MONEV. 
\ANSW= 
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WANTS TO 
5BB VUM, 
OlAPSTONE: 



NSTCAP OF uEAVIS^) WxAT 
41.1. MT MONET TO yMSAN, 
WO»THL*SS y^TOu’SE 
4 »PhEW, JACK, \ AND *iC« 



• DO VOu _ 
WATSuBN ? 



SlADSTONE.' 



CMANOe 



SPENDING 

P^spsee.' 



L RECKON I KNOW 
DO TUM KNOW TMA' 
DESERTED HOUSE A 
THE FOOT OF TMS 
SU LC W ? 






HAVE TOU dONE 
•lumb Ol.t of 



EVERTONI 






lOUSE 



NO. OlaPSTONE/ I SAID 1 AIN 
TO NAVE SOME FUN AND I Dl 

SlON TO THE POOR OF THAT 
DESERTED HOUSE .!> 



\ Bur, ratbuRn. 

I THAT MEANS , 
/ ANvaODT, 
INCLUDING yOuR 
NEPHEW. CAN WALI 
I AND MAKE OFF 
— , WITH VOUR 
V FORTUNE.’ 



ANVBOPy WITH euTS.'TH, 
LEAVES JACK OUT AND. 7 
WAV I FISURE IT.EVSRT 
OT^SR RANNV IN CACTUS 
ffULCH.'THERE ISN'T A . 

REAL MAN LEFT IN I < 

THESE PARTS.' J 
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Fwo WEEK? t«TER, 
'StAPETDNE’S t.AW 






ITHOLIT 

CENT 



(IS MONEY ? 



CKARlTv! 






rZOAJOi HHOL 
A3YWAJ/. 



AATER (ELAPSTONC EXRUAINS. 



SHOULDN’T REALLY TELL 
JT I DIDN’T APPROVE OP 
E WAS POINff WITH TH6 I 



SO AU- THE MONEY’S AT THI 
OF THE STAIRS IN THE OLP 
DESERTED HOUSE.' WELL, 
I’LL JUST SO COLLECT MV . 
INHERITANCE NOW ^ ^ , 



-^TRUST ME, 
Slapstone; 



THAT; 



CONFIDE! 



THOUSH. 
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B3VP HUSHES 






»8tJRN,THE RttNCHES?! KNEW 
ISVER WOULO'VS COMMiTTSP 
.' VOU’D BETTER TELL ME fg 
EVERYTHINS YOU KNOW . ’^^3 









MURPER. 



SH£RlK=.'(SOINC» TMHOUOH 
T POOR ALMOST COST 
MY LIRE .1 yr Ls^ r-, rc-"^^ 



Z£K£ RAYSUrSI 



WELL. I OO: DON’T Yt 
WHAT AN EXCELLENT 
WOULD HAVE SEEN f 
UNCLE’S LAWYER TO 






UNCLE HAP OECIOEP. 
HIS MONEY IN f— < 



BOYD 
BUT 3 



SLAPSTONE ■ 



YOUR 



REOUEST TL 
SHOULD BE 



BILL BOYD WESTERN 







bisht; 8v J.AW H6 WOU1.P Hisve hap to 

PBOPUCe THE MAH WHO WENT TnFtOUOn THAT 
POOA AHO BOUHP YOta UNCtE’S MONET.' BuT 
BY SFTTPN6 UP THAT SUILLOTlNE AHP THEN 
S6NOIHS YOU TIP tOO'' FOB THE MONEY, J 
ME LEFT HIMSELF A PEaFECT ALIBI 



KILLEO WHILE OCNS thROuSM 

BEFORE YOU WER6 KiLLED.'w 
YOUR OEATH WOULP be BLAN 
YOUR UNCLE WHO COULDN’T 

— ^ pefenp himself,' 1 



MAKES SENSE, BOYI 
UT IT’S ALL THEORY.' 



TO MAKE IT L£ 
I 1 TTHOUOMT Yl 



YOU eo FOR 

YOUR UNCLE’S 
MONEY 



C&UI.P.' 



iOUNp“ 



DESERTED HOUSE 



FIRST 



YOU ao IN FiRST^ NO. YOU SO 



JP PLANTED 



OOiNO TO Claim 
^-^THE FORTUNEj 
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T THAT POeSfO'T MftK, 
V PPFFERENCS NOW.' 
r IMP>ORTttNT THINS IS 
SHUT HIM UP SO HE 
fJ’T TfiLH; I’VE SOT-. 
eUN ON ME.TOO.'^ 



Just as slaostone 

3UEEZES THE TflCr&SP. 



DOESN’T DO ANV 
2 MOKE DAMASE. 



WHEN 1 DID.' IT 



DOESN’T MATTERi 

T YOU’RE eOlNS . 
TO JAIL • 



SAYS 



WHAT 
IS THAT 



FISTS, TOO. 






YOUR 

YOUB 






(ND NOW, SHERIFF, 1 I’LL SEE TO IT 
’S UP TO YOU TO SEE V TOO, BOYD.' 

■ SHE RAYBURN’S WATCHINS YOU 
RRIEP OUT AND J HAS TAUOHT Mg 



LOCAL SHS 



THE MONEY SLADSTON! 
STOLE IS TURNED OVES 



E 9AME 
ON THE 
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JTSIPE ROCKWOOP COUWTy, 






HORSESHOE 



VOuRSEtE 
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VJUUf IN TABNftTION 

1 1 pur-rautP )/, — 






PON’TVSOBRV.' 



CRITTER V 

HR ooesM’ 

: I LEFT.'H 



) BUT I’VE BEEN 
DURNEP BUST LA- 



I JEST HC 
SftOUSHT 



NO W3NOER YOU BRAN06P 
THE HORSE .’WITH THAT ^ 
HEAP OF HAIR, HOW OO ) 

^ WhV YOD^y POWO 



tOOKEP LIKE 
CUSS.' 
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>HO»TUV AFTER, 






RgACH 

ttfOlie 



HC5LOUP.' 



SRAO ALLEN 
I RECOGNIZE 



ET SAFE OR VOR£ 
'T WORTH A PLUG 
• OORS.'WV MASK— 
IT SLIPPEO.' r-- 



iJ6H. 



MOMENT., 



DOESN’T LOOK 
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HE POBSN' 






LET’S <30. 
MIPNITE.' 



THERE HIE SOE6.MSi.OMi 3 
we HAVE A CHANCE,' 



• A SOOB H0R6E, MIPNITE, 
NAVE A SETTER ONE.’ 
<E'R£ SAININS.' 



POWN N<5W. 
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jav wae<5N- 



JUST H£3PB W6 

THaT murperin: 



JNLEES I' 
•1l6TA«eN 






NA€ RA€SSP. 



aslWHILE, IMStPg THE SauPON. 



STBANSER— as 

AS I GET THE 
nPTY BUCKS In 



BUCKS.' I RES FlPT- 
Z HVAR J RARPHEff, 






JEST SAV I 
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ANtCNl COMS 



NOTKINS — EXCSPT 
THAT I’M TuRNINff 
^ you OvSH TO TM6 



1«T SORREL 
9ELONS? . 



I’M (SiTTlNG- 
OUTTA HYAR.' 






6LUB, 

SlUBi 



ANVTHINS 



THSVELtNS 
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MURPEffl 



THE BLACKSMITH IS MV , 
8V ACCIP6NT ME LEFT A 

bkanp on -sour horse- 

THAT ACCIDENT 
IS 60INSTO _ 

CONVICT r-r'2i8®.lp’ 

you.' 



yOUR NEKT STOP 
IS THE SHERIFF'S 



M’LL NEVER PROVE 
WUZN’T MVAR ^ 



MORNINS. 



SSe?THlS tS VOUR DEATH BRAND, 
1 RSCOONIZEP VOllR 
HORSE WHEN you 
ROPE AWAV FROM 
THE HOTEL/ 



BLACKSMITH 



Oiii-Pi 



BROUSHT 



NOTICSP 



OUTLAW TO 
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TREASURE IN THE SHACK 




U^HINEAS Griggins shuffled into the post 
offite which was also the general store. 
The postmaster, who was also the proprietor 
and chief clerk, was scooping Hour out of an 

“Any mail for me today, yuh decrepit, old 
fraud?" asked Phineas. 

•'Why you bony, old skinflint, if you'll wait 
till 1 get this fiour off of my hands. I'll have a 
look," responded the storekeeper-postmaster. 

The calling of names was done pleasantly 
and without any ire shown on either side. No 
offense was meant and no offense was taken. 
These two old friends had known each other 
for upwards of fifty years, and it was their 
custom to address each other with what, among 
strangers, would have been fighting words. 

The storekeeper moved over to the caged-in 
desk, which was the post office and drew out a 
letter. 

"Letter here for Phineas Griggins," said the 
postmaster, looking at the envelope, holding 
■I up to Che light, “Reckon it's just a circular. 
Reckon I'll just toss it away," 



went and forgot my specs again." 

"Yeh, I reckon you did, you old fraud," 
chuckled Jake. He read the letter, beginning, 
"Dear Dad. " It was a short note, not very 
newsy, but chatty and warm, the same kind of 
letter Phineas Griggins had been receiving 
from his son, week after week, and always 
with greenbacks enclosed. 

Two men, lurking in the alley beside the 
store, nudged each other. Through the little 
window, they could see the transaction of 
Phineas and Jake. They're eyes seemed to 
turn the color of the greenbacks. There was 
greed in them. "Come on. Lefty," said one 
softly, tugging at the other's sleeve- "We’ll 
mosey on out to the old codger's shack and be 
ready to jump him when he gets home." 

Moving silently and keeping to the shadowi, 
they made their way to the rear where two 
horses were tied. They mounted and headed 
for Phineas Griggins’ tiny, two-room cottage, 
nestled in 3 lonely chimp of pines about a mile 

crouched down in the shaduwi 



beside the 



hole in the place where yore brains ought to 
be!" cried Phineas. 

The postmaster handed over the letter and 
the white-whiskered Phineas tore it open 
eagerly. His gnarled fingers pulled out several 
greenbacks, which he hastily stuffed in an aged 

A big smile broke in his toothless mouth as 
he said, "That boy of mine! He’s some boy! 
He don't ever forget his old pappy! Never a 
week goes by that I don't get a letter from that 
boy of mine!" 

He started to walk away, "Hey." yelied the 
postmastet. "Ain't you even going to read the 
letter he writ?" 

"Huh? Oh I plumb near forgot there was a 
letter too' Say. Jake, would you read it out 
loud to me? See what my boy has to say. I 



Presently they heard a horse When Phineas 
had dismounted, they sprang on him. Phineas 
struggled, but he was outnumbered, and they 

right, what do you varmints want of a pour 
old man?" questioned Phineas. 

"Inside!" ordered one. pushing Phineas 
through the door. ’"We want those greenbacks 
your boy has been sending you every week, 
you old codger- You never spend the money 
so you must have it around here someplace. 
Besides, you're too old to enjoy it. Where is 
it? Quick?" 

"My boy works hard for his money.” retorted 
Phineas. "If you whippersnappers want money, 
you work for it. too. I'll never tell you where 
my money is!" 

One of the robbers struck Phineas and sent 



BILL BOYD WESTERN 



the old man reeling backward till he feli 
against his bunk. But Phineas wasn't frighten- 
ed. “Beat me! Kill roel'' he yelled through 
bleeding lips. “I’ll still never tell you side- 
winders a blamed thingl" 

The outlaws seemed to sense they had come 
up against a tough customer. Still, it shouldn't 
be hard to find his hidden treasure. They look- 
ed around the room. It was simply furnished. 
Nothing fancy! Like the home of an old man, 
living alone. There was a bunk against the 
wall. There was a clothes chest. One chair 
and one table and on the table an old oil lamp. 
A fireplace, with crane and kettle. Both -of 
them noted a brick in the fireplace that seemed 
loose. Above the fireplace there was a mantel 
and on it, a row of old. rather dilapidated 
books. No rug on the wood floor, but two 
boards were sawed, as if there might be a hole 
underneath. The other room was hardly more 
than a lean-to, It was the kitchen. In it were 
cans of food, a coffee pot, a frying pan. the sim- 
plest and most rudimentary cooking utensils. 

One of the robbers laughed, a mean, dirty 
laugh. “Old roan, you can talk or not. We’ll 
find your greenbacks. Only thing is. if you 
talk, you'll make it easy on yourself." 

"Never 1’’ grunted old Phineas. 

Postmaster-Storekeeper Jake noticed the let- 
ter on the floor. He spoke to Bobby, his de- 
livery boy. "Here's that letter old Phineas got 
today. It's near closing lime. Let's take it out 
and deliver it to the old codger.” 

“Sure." said Bobby. He didn't see that there 
was any rush but he was obedient. A good boy. 

They found Phineas’ house a shambles. Phi- 
neas lay silent on the floor, his eyes closed. 
The mattress from his bunk was torn and rip- 
ped. Loose bricks had been moved from the 
fireplace. His clothes chest was opened and 
clothes strewn and scattered. Pots and pans 
from the kitchen lay strewn about. 

“Is he . . .? Is he . . Bobby was wide-eyed. 

■'Nope, not dead. Jest knocked out!" 

“Somebody robbed him!" exclaimed Bobby. 

"Jest only tried to!" said Jake, dryly. 
“Didn't succeed. Outlaws are usually awful 



“We better go after 'em!" cried Bobby. 

“No. they'll be back!" asserted the store- 
keeper-postmaster confidently. ‘‘You go out 
and whack our bosses, Send 'em kitin'! Then 
sneak back in here and we'll both lie loW and 

Bobby didn’t understand it, but he did as he 
was told. When he had come back in, Jake 
silently handed him a pistol and they both 
flattened themselves against the wall, beside 
the door hinges. They waited. And waited. 
Then they heard hoofbeats. And footsteps. 
The door swung inward, shielding them for a 

Jake nudged Bobby, at the same time saying, 
"All right, you lowdown cayuses. You're 
covered. Up with the mitts!" 

The storekeeper held the gun while Bobby 
tied the men hand and foot. Meanwhile a groan 
came from Phineas. Then the old man sat up. 
blinking his eyes, "What in tarnation are you 
doing here, Jake?" he growled. “I didn't invite 
you for a tea party.” 

"Why. I’m. just protecting your life and 
property, you old, mangy, prairie dog." re- 
sponded Jake. "You ain't got sense enough to 
do it yourself. It's lucky for you these here 
hombres hit you on that rock head of yours. 
You've been asleep!" 

1 ATER Jake and Bobby were riding away 
^ from Phineas Griggins* house. Each had 
a book in his hand. Bobby was grumbling. "We 
saved his fortune for him. And what does he 
give us? A book apiece!" 

Jake chuckled. "Bobby.” be said, “sometimes 
I think you are dumb enough to be an outlaw 
yourself. Of course, you're young. You might 
get some brains later. Why didn't those rob- 
bers take the money afore we got there?" 
"Because they couldn't find it.” 

“That's right. And they didn't find the money 
because they didn't know Phineas didn't 
know how to leadl Look inside your hook!” 
Bobby Ripped open the old book and nearly 
fell off his horse. Neatly pasted to the pages, 
like photos in a photo album, were greenbacks. 
Bobby was speechless with amazement. 

Jake chuckled again. "If I were you. Bobby, 
I'd use that money to get an education. You’ll 
find there's often quite a heap of treasure in 
books!" 



THE END 



. Get -this Offfcial 
' Roefey'^Lane Posse 
Shoulder Patch 



only 10^ 

rnOM CABNMION 




Amozlng N«w Kinrf 
of Fateh 



Applied iR ic{andl to any lEghf 
hal Iren mcThod, Apply dinacriy 



■IT'S A BEAUTY," SAYS "ROCKY”! 

■‘It fells at a glance you're a pal 
of mine. Make your friends envious. 
Be the first in your gang to wear 
my official Posse Shoulder Patch. 
And say, pardner, we hard ridin' 
posse members got to have plenty 



of energy. So fuel up regularly 
with ray favorite ... Caniafion 
.ValUd Milfc. Make 'em right at 
home — easily, quickly, o/fen. Tell 
Mom to get Carnation Malted Milk 
at her grocer’s to'day. And send for 
my olfici.sl "Rocky" Lane Posse 
Shoulder Patch right away." 
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mCw leg im 

r CAST.' 



I'U. EVEN 
Plav as aw 
■EXTRA'.' 






X Please, MISTER. 1 

J GIVE ME A SMALL, 
RAKT IN MDRE ^ 
MOV/e AND I'LL 1 
GIVE vuH A Good i 
* STORY FES ZA 
I AWOTHEE 7 
PlCTUREi H 



WHATS THAT.'J 
YOlTU. Give 
ME A STORY? 
All Eigwx 
LETS HEAR IT/ 
IF rrsREAuy.. 
GOOD, ILL V 

Give 'iOu a ) 

<5000 P»SlTj/ 



C«<AV, HVAl? OOE5.' Th£ STORY OFEN&ilTX 
A LAUNDRY, WH AR A WOMAN BRINGS AM 
•p:=3g|^ EA<5LE TUH g£ WASHED/ , 
MUH? A WDMAmTT ? ' 

eewasAN eagle ^ 

TO THE LAONPRy/ 

■t TO BE W/SHEO.' / .JKdi J A «^\ 

I- 
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THAT'S EMOUSH 1 ^ 
1 POM'T WANiT TD 
HEAR AMY MOGEV 



0ECUZ TH16 16 THE 
SA<5LE HAUMPRV.' 



,)lTaO£S AUONO'. THE 
/HERO OF THE YARN IS ANi 
HOMSRE MAMEP JACK 
5QAK . \VE FUST SEE HlW ' 
BAWUiNO OUT HIS FATKEffi^ 
~J PER CCVitMCi 'ROUAID 
O— THE LAUWDIRY^I 



[ HUH? YOU ) 
I MEAM A 
CRESTFAUUEM 



SO JACK'S ^ 
FATHER UEAVES, 
CBUSTFAULEMl^ 



<WO, T PONT.' VUH SEE. 
THE FATHER SLIPS WHILE 
PlCKIWOi UP A CRUST OP 
BREAP. SO CRUSTFALLEN 
— e CORRECT' j — 



AT THIS AAOMEWT A ^ 
MOSQUITO ENTERS, JSST 
AFTER JACK HAS RJTA 
CIGARETTE IN HIS MOUTH 
5^ ANP BEINS A VERY _ 
'POUITE MOSQUITO, iT < 
STRIKES A MATCH FER J 
. jackJ , — 



VVHATi THE MOSOUITD ' 
STRIKES A MATCH FOG^ 
jack! how COES Iggr 
HE po rrr i 



’"^HE "UOMTS' ON 

THE CICjARETTEJ 
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'THA.T'S GlQiHT, THEV POW'TSEE ^ 
AWVOWE TulH STlMS.SO TWev'RE 

^ -r^ SORE / 7^ 



UT THE WIMDOW, WHAS 
. JOlWSD Sy A BEE, AMD 

■HEY 60AR WTO A , 

: HACHIME SHOP.' a 



•SOOM AS THE 
EMTER The 
-rH)M£ SHOP, 
BEE 5IT& 



'amp why 
POES THE 
Mosourro 
REFUSE TO 
SIT DOWN 
ON THE 
, WHEEL? T 



'BSCUZ IT'S A ’ 

fjy WHEEL', 



TsTOPI STOPj N 
X POMT WAMT TO 
HEAR AMY MORE.' 
I CANT STAND y 



THEM 



—SSL, BUT THE 
fcVOSQUITD 
aE^ES TUH 
ro THE SAM^ 



B5 I'M KIDDIMO; ITS A 

C^SAT STORY.' ALL rr , 

KEEPS IS A PUNCH 
_ EUDlWei <■ 



HUH? A PUNCH 
“? ENDlNlS? ^ 



.U0 h) 



•- 

I 

I 
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uomciy. BOSS.' 



SUMPY ROAD AHEAD/ 



THAT'S eoeo; \ 
NOW I CA!N PASTE I 
IT OM IN THE 

wviNS ftooM i_i<e 



HUH-? (<3UUP) WHAT 
APE A1_U THOSB 
TBPPiaUE BUMPS 



•Thsm aOAN... 1 PASTEPTHE 
WALLPAPER RIGHT OVER 
THEM i / 
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T/b 4IIPNIGHT 
MAtAUDERS 
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POI?TUN*TEt.V, 



•THeyve 



SUCBOUNOeD Sv OUTLAWS' 
CAN ONLY APPCOACH FBOM T 



STAKED 



AlBEACy 



reOLO'^HOW ^ 

[about 6 TAKIN 6 , 

[OUTACtAW, 



KNOW ^ 
6 ImROS- 

'icainY 



60 TO ESCAPE 
IMTHI 6 SiDE .'J 
SURE DEATH “i 
I THOSE BOCKBj 
BELOW'^^ 



-IMPOSSIBLE 
iR ANYONEJ 



, 0 IS 6 EB. ao VUH PP^ 
ALL THOSE H 0 MBRE 6 
5 BlDINS UP TO THEj" 



■^SHOWMV PACE ■* 
TTM THE LAW LOOK- 
16 PER ME £VE(?y 
PWCE.' SUT-'^ 



.SET ALL OF- 
IT WE WANT/ 



TILL MORNINO, BILL.' 

I SUaSEST WE TAKE 
TURNS WATCHlNQ/riOl 
AeOUT -SOU CATCHINS 
K SOME SHUT-EYE J 
FIRST 



r WELL, EFEByeopy's 
ASLEEP SYNOWANO 
I FAR EVERYTHINS'S ; 
PEACEFUL 
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caeeoF 

UD BILL! 
HVA(7 — ' 



takes' 



NOW 

THE NEABESTk! 
7E^fT ANO STAOT 
CoLLScriNs me 



? VUH, BANOi; ASAINSt] 
NOW VI/FtL HAVE TO 
BERses SOMEONE m 



St^T7»rSI>l££-JU£ffT 0/iJ. 
eOyO/SA£i^CVOV7?^^Og/ 
r^SKEO *iir WEVe BEEN li 
SANOflsr THAT } SPOTTEOfSEfWRAre! 



WAS ABOUT.' 
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W THIS « ~rue MST one to 

GO AFTEB' HEA0W6 fca 

(THE ecae of twe mountain- 



HEIL et KlUEOON 
THOSE BBOS 8EIOW 
WHAT A TeB8l3i.S 
WAV -ID we— EVEN 
FOB A SANPIT/ 






HOWCOM6THE 
©NesiFF DIONT CAtt OUT 
.WHEN HE SAW TOEM . 
■■iir APPROACN.?^^^ 



f WAS 8USrtWAC«P/ i'C 
aerrgg ssino himtd.' 
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^^ITSlMPOSSlSie TDeUABO EV28Y ^ 
V ^t^^T AT THE SAME T7ME, SO I SUdSSST 

■ VOU All AtAVe YOUR eou7 INON£6POT< 

■ ITCAN BIMoeS EAsnveUAROEO Uimi 

MOBMINS YOU CAN TAKE (T IKK)^ 
sA^SKEEPiNs 

1AT «0UNDS'"''^P*W|B*?T7T[W 

EASOOO iOAA j^Tt® ME| ■•, 



---AND THE BANDIT* OlDN'T STT , 
■MEBOlO, TMANWSTOSOYD, but VO 
^ L ^UCE TMey’ll TRY A6AIN ! • 



V I eecKon wno~ 
Bill BANKS Will BE 
INTEBESTBC) IN HBA^' 
IN6 WHAT 1. - - 

^UST MEABO/ ■fj 



'-—soTueyve PuTTiNe all theibI 
60lD IMONS TENT, EH/ THAT -J 
MAKeS THINSS SASIEB' THE lAW 
0OE6N7 KNOW VUH, EANDV, SO . 
^MTAgS WHAT I WANT VUH TO PQ-j 



^SHEBiPA^^ 
I TONf, I SueOESTj 
IvouoeTsoMe 
' BEST,' THAT 
WAS SOME Blow 
WUBECElVEO.' J 
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60TA«(N 
O'V HgAO / 



woeev A 
WE eipe I 



J A0OUT HIM 

DON'T R5RS6T HE i 
GOOO toon AT ME/ 



— ANOHs's is/rr sA/urte 
cieeB AiVAV /^eoM me 



VAMOOSE /i 
* SEPtWS 
SOMEONE as£] 
^«6S us 
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I OtWT SEE WMAT HAPPENED, 

SUT IT'S ^OT HACDTO ^ 

1 Fisuee iTOUT.' V . ■ 



"THAT FELLOW WAS ONLV 
TTTENOJNe TO ee SICK so THAT 
es HENCHMEN COISLO KNOCK ME 
U." MOM BEHIND / BY NOW 



y^^EYVE eoTTt 
DOWN THE TBAIL 



THE MOUNTAIN' 



AY WITH THE 
SOLO/ < 



somewhat.' 



IF THAT SUCKBOAB^ 
BEACHES THE BOTTOM 
3F THE TBAIL, THBY’LL • 



' THEBE 
■ ABE ' 



I 
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Wi)S KMnP ALL THIS/ Wl 
THl FAIL KNOCKED HIM AA 

GM3 OUT SO tueeeu a 

Teouaie takino them to . 



j j eue«5 wevE finished akxjnp 
HEgE, MIPNITE.' LET'S HIT THE TBAIL_> 



- • • AND AS SOON AS THE 
SHflgiFF LOCKS THESE ^ 
WWMJNTS UP, I DON'T I 
THINK VOU'LL HAVE TO 
WRfly ABOUT OUtlAWS 
STEALIN6 YOUR SOLD , 



EVERY NIOHT 



THERE GOES THE BEST 
COWBOY IN THE WEST; 




iCTauTYSR STUFF-^, 



foon'T BE WSCOUUAS60 RISE , 
SHIN£--m6SfS ANOTHERJ— 
jKWOOFSQUAHe-SoJ^Q 

-yDON’T 






SlGfiB^ 8UB«£ YOUU GET FOfi A, 
^PgNNY- POwT LOOK FOR BgTTtg. YOi/ 4 
~~ ''r^i^Of^reerAMr/] 



HELP YouRseivEg, This stbp i 

soLWBE a/sate auBBta ki 

S^ow OM HIS PS£TL/-=; 






HUH? JUMPING 
J(HO«MPh*T, 



' SMOUce SUPONSOMl- 

c^t DowMsmas' 



CAMS oowm 




ONE DM OUT WEST, THEj 
eors ANO I WERE ^ 
EXP10RIN& A WYSTERICXIS 
OLD GHOST-TOWN NEAR 
ROCK CITT/WHEN SUODENU 



PtANE.'iT'S GOING, 
. TO CRASHW 



CWON, BOYS— > 
WE'VE GOT TO GET ] 
THAT PILOT OUT 
BEFORE THE WHOLE 
I FIANE'5 IN FLAMES' 



TO HOSPITAL - 
. ROCK CITY— 
k DYING CHILO- 



y SERUM TO THE 
HOSPITAL. JIM" 

IF I HAVE TO RUN 
ALL THE WAY.' > 



WHAT JIM TOLD SOB ABOUT "P*F‘ 



PHEWW.' NOT FAR TO. 
GO NOW”I'M SURE , 
SLAP JIM TOLD ME j 
ABOUT “P-F"S.'»^ 



^lOac-BOB'S BACK 
ALREADY/ HE REALLT 
MUST HAVE SET A 
NEW SPEED RECORD,' 



iVCRf‘5 m/y ‘f-f’e>rvi5 yaj/xo^esfita 
MORE ENERQY AND-MEAL ROOT COMRORt 
I. THE ALL IMPORTANT "P-F" ,-\ 
RIGID WEDGE KEEPS THE \ 
BONES OF THE FEET IN 
THEIR NATURAL, 

NORMAL POSITION" 

HELPS PREVENT .V,^ ** 
FOOT STRAIN . >^y J 

X SPONGE RUBBER • 

CUSHION •TRAOtMACT 

'ip-p"MEM5 POSTURE FOUNDATION 



FOR EXTRA SPEED 
ENERGY AND COMFORT. 
INSIST ON "P-F" > 

CANVAS SHOES. GET ' 
YOUR “P-F"5 TOPAY^ 



WELL. FELLAS-- 
BOB'S “P-F"S 
SURE HELPED 
HIM PLENTY/ 



SO WILL THAT CHILD 
IN THE HOSPITAL- 
THANKS TO YOUR 
SPEED IN GETTIH& 
THE SERUM TO US ' 



LL BE 
RIGHT.' 



ANOTHER JIM WISE "P-P" ADVENTURE 



Z^-P-rCANm SHOES 
MAoecmysy 
B.F.Ooodricli AND 
Hood Rubber Co. 






r LET'S build these ^ 

ELECTRCiWOrOR POWESED 
MODELE/ IT'S EASV WITH 

MECHANIXILLU5TRATED 

S FULL SIZE PLANS / 



BUICK CONVESTIBIE 



^ « ABC Atom call oaly 25 



MECHANIX tLigSTRATEO Plons Service. Faw- 






